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The Doc'or3! Match-Making.
' Goal morning, Mm Riratt!" cried the Doofor,

ii3 we drew near & neat farm-honse, during
one of our morning drives.
A tail, healthful, young woman, in the bloom

nf matronly beauty, was feeding chickens at the

door. 8bc uttered an exclamation of delight, and
hurried towanU ua. Perceiving a atranger in

the wagon, she paused, with a look of embarraasment.
' My friend, who is speuding a few weeks with

toe,'' explaiued the Doctor.
She greeted me civilly, and pressed the Doctor'shand warmly. "

' Oh, it is so long since you have called on us, that
we have been talking of going up to the village to

see /on as Robertjom get away from bi9
i.'orn-fiel J Vou don't know how little Lucy has

jiMwn You must stop and see her."
She's cnwiiw to see me hera«]f.» replied the J

I).,<:tor, beckoning to a sweet bjue-eyed child in"}'
the door-way. I

The delighted mother caught up her darling
and held her lmfore the Doctor I

' Doesn't she look like Robert!" she inquired
His very eyes and forehead! Bless rue! here

he is row." 1

A stout, hale, young farmer, in a coarse check-
p'l frock and broad straw hat, came up from the
adjoining; field.

«» *» v» .i 1 5i . j.i m «4 i
Weil, itouen, bbiu i>uv i/uuwr, uvw uu ui»ttpr-now stand with you 7 Well, I hope."
All right, Doctor. We've paid off the last

cent of the mortgage, and the farm is all free and
clear. Julia and I have worked hard, but we're
none the worse for it."

" You look well and happy, I am sure," said
the Doctor. "I don't think you are sorry you
took the advice of an old bachelor, after all."
The youug wife'-i head drooped until her lips

touched those of ber child.
Sorry " exclaimed her husband, " not we 1

If there's naybody happier than we are within
ten miles of us, 1 don't know them. Doctor, I'll
i>dl ynu what I said to Julia the night I brought
home that mortgage: 4 Well,' said I,4 that debt's
paid hut there's one debt we can never pay as

long as we live 1' 41 know it,' says she, ' but Dr.
Sitigletary wants no bettor reward for his kind-
ness than to see us live happily together, and do
t >r others what he has done for us.' "

I'sh'iw!'' said the Doctor, catching up his
reins and whip. 41 You owe me nothing. But 1

a . i' a 1 t1... .1.1 \ir*
iuii inn :iir|i.-i iny rrraim. i iwr wiu r* iu«w

Whiting needs a w.itcher to-ntgnt, fifit flno intnsin

u[«m having Julia I5arnet,and nobody else. What
ebnli 1 tell her?"'

1 I'll go, certainly. 1 cau leavo Lucy now an

well as not "

Good bye, neighbors."
,l Good hyp, Doctor."
As we drove off, 1 saw the Doctor draw his

hand hastily across his eyes, and he said nothing
f\r some minutes.

Public opinion," said he at length, an if pursuinghis meditations aloud." Public opinion is,
u nine coses out of ten, public folly and impertir,nee. We are slaves to one another. We dare
not take counsel of our consciences and affectionsibut must needs suffer popular prejudice and custmito decide for us, and at their bidding are sacrificedlove and friendship, and all the best hopes
of our lives. We do not ask what is right and
l -t r us, but what will folks Bay of it! We ,

have no individuality, no self-poised strength, no
sense of freedom. Wc are conscious always of
the gue of the many-eyed tyrant. We propitiits him with precious offerings: we barn ineenseperpetually to Moloch, and pass through
his fire the sacred first-born of our hearts. IIow

dare to seek their own happiness by the lights
which God has given them, or have strength to
defy the false pride and the prejudice of the
world, and stan l fast in the liberty of Christians!
t'sn anything be more pitiable than the sight of
ho many who should be the choosers and creators
under God of their own spheres of utility and happiness,self-degraded into mere slaves of proprietyanl custom, their true natures undeveloped,their hearts cramped and shut up; each afraid of
his neighbor, and his neighbor of him, living a
life of unreality, deceiviug and being deceived,and forever walking in a vain show ? Here now
we have just left a married couple who are happybecause they have taken counsel of their honest
ff 'ctious, rather than of the opinions of the multi'ude,and have dared to he true to themselves

in defiance of impertinent gossip."
Vuii allude to the young farmer Barnct andh's wife, | suppose," said I.
Yes. I will give their case as «n ill.i.t.-it.

Julia \th\ns w is the daughter of Ensign AtVine,wbolm Ion the mill road just abore Deacon WarO'r * When she was ten years old, her motherlie I and in t few months afterwards her fathermarried Polly Wiggin the tailoross, a shrewd,M-Iti-h managing woman Julia, poor girl, bad a
Try lime of it, for the Ensign, although n kindso Hirrctionate man naturally, was too weak andjdel ling to interpose between her and his strongtiiiu-l:-Jsharp-tongued wife. She had one friend,*e»er, who won always ready to sympathise* :i her Hohert llarnet was the son of her nexti. T neighbor, about ten years older than herself ;'hey had grown up together as school compan1" and play mates; and of en in my driers I*wwd to meet them coming home hand in hand,fr on r'-hool, or from the woods with berries and
'i*- talking and laughing as if there were no

ling step.mothers in the world.
fell out that when Julia was in her six*

1''> J»«r. there came a famous writing-master*" W «»*kin Me waa a showy, dashing fellow,* 'h n U hionable drew, * wicked eye, and aftliki the old srr|>ent's when he temptedour ep~. - -

grandmother. Julia we* on* of hi*l0l<rt and, perhaps, the prettiest of them nil.1'f singled her out from the «m», end, the"(r '<» accompliiih hie purpose, he left the Ue"r'1an i took lodgings st the Ensign's He *oon
,w how matters stood in the fctnily, end got,rnMhimself accordingly, taking epeelsl peine to^"filiate the ruling authority. The Ensign's wifeI young liarnet, and wished to get rid of her"iWinUw The writing master therefore,uJ * fair field. lie (Uttsred the poor young girl7 in, attention* and praised her besuty. Her

'raining had not fitted her to withetsnd^doetire influence; no mother's lore, with" i nat i net ire sense of danger threatening' " '' interposed between her end the tsmpt-n "*r old friend sad playmate.he who oould

done have saved her.had been rudely repulsed
Vom the house by her mother-in-law ; and, indiglantand disgusted, ho had retired from all ooraf>elitionwith his formidable rival. Thus nbanlonedto her own undisciplined imagination, with
the inexperience of a child and the passions of a

woman, she was deceived by false promises, bewildered,fascinated, and beguiled into sin.
It is the same old story of woman's confidence,

and man's duplicity. The rascally writing-master,under pretence of visiting a neighboring
town, left his lodgings, and never returned. The
last I heard of him, he was the tenant of a Westernpenitentiary. Poor Julia, driven in disgrace
from her father's house, found a refuge in the
humble dwelling of an old woman of no very
creditable character. There 1 was called to visit
her; and, although not nnnsed to scenes of sufferingand sorrow, 1 had never before witnessed
snch an utter abandonment to grief, shame, and
remorse. Alas! what sorrow was like unto her
sorrow. The birth-hour of her infant was also
that of its death.
The sgony of her spirit seemed greater than

she conld bear. Her eyew were opened, and she
looked upon herself with loathing and horror.
She would admit of no hope, no oousolation ; she
would listen to no palliation or excuse of her
guilt. 1 could only direct her to that source of

pardon and peace to which the broken and contriteheart nertr appeals in rain.
In the mean time, Roliert Barnet shipped on

board a Labrador Teasel. The night before he

left, he called on me, and put in my hand a sum

of money, small indeed, but all he could then command.
*' You will see often," he said. 11 Do not

let her suffer, for she is more to be pitied than
hlamcd."

... v

1 answered him that I would do all in my powerfor her, and added that I thought far better of

her, contrite and penitent as gbe was, than of
some wio were busy^niioiilinglifer up vo suame

and censure.
"God bless you for these words!'' he said,

grasping my hand. " I shall think of them often.
They will be a comfort to me."
As for Julia, God was more merciful to her

than man. She rose from her sick bed thoughtfulsnd bumbled, but with hopes that transcendedthe world of her suffering and shame. She no

longer murmured against her sorrowful allotment,but accepted it with quiet and almost cheerfulresignation, as the fitting penalty of God's
broken laws, an<l the needed discipline of her
spirit. She could say with the Psalmist, "The
judgments of the Lord are true, justified in themselves.Thou art just, oh, Lord, and thy judgmentis right." Through my exertions, she
obtained employment in a respectable family, to
whom she endeared herself by her faithfulness,
cheerful obedience, and unaffected piety, llcr
trials had rnndo her heart tender with sympathy
for all in affliction.
She seemed inevitably drawn towards the sick

and suffering. In their preseuce, the burden of
her own sorrow seemed to fall off. She was the
most cheerful and sunny-faced nurse I ever knew;
and I always felt Bure that my own efforts would
be well seconded when I found her by the bedsideof a patient. Beautiful it was to see this
poor young girl, whom the world still looked upon
with scorn and unkinduess, cheering the depending,and imparting, as it were, her ow^Tstrong,
healthful life to the weak and faint; fhpporting
npon her bosom, through weary nights, tijC heads

tt- «» IW.(C»il her
touch pollution ; or to hear her singing, for the
ear of the dying, some sweet hymn of pious hope
or resignation, or calling to mind the consolations
of the Gospel and the great love of Christ.

" I trust," said I, " that the feeliugs of the community
were softened towards her."

44 You know what human nature is," returned
the Doctor ; 44 and with what hearty satisfaction
we abhor and censure sin and folly in others. It
is a luxury which we cannot easily forego, al-
though our own experience tells us that the consequencesof vice and error are evil and bitter
enough, without the aggravation of ridicule und
reproach from without. So you need not he surprisedto learn that, in poor Julia's case, the charityof sinners like herself did not keep pace with
the mercy and forgiveness of Him who is infinite
in purity. Neverthelees, I will do our people the
justice to say, that her blameless and self-sacrificinglife was not without its proper effect uponthem"

" What became of Robert Burnet ?" I inquired
"lie catue back after an absence of several

months, and called n me before he had even seen

his father and mother. He did not mention Julia;
hut I saw that his errand with me concerned her'
I spoke of her excellent deportment and her
useful life, dwelt upon the extenuating circum
stances of her error, and of her sincere and hearty
repentance."

" Doctor!" snid he, at length, with a hesitating
nnd embarrassed manner, "What should you
think if I should tell you that, after all that has

passed, I have half made up my mind to ask her
to become my wife?"

" I should think better of it if you had wholly
made up your mind," said I; " and if you were my
own son, I wouldn't ask for you a bettor wife than
Julia Atkins. Don't hesitate, Robert, on ucconnt

of what some ill-natured people may say. Consultyour own heart, first of all."
" I don't care for the talk of all the busybodies

in town," said he; " but I wish father and mother
could feel as you do about her."

" Leave that to me," said I; "they are kindheartedand reasonable, and I dare say will be

disposed to make the best of the matter, when

they find you are decided in your purpose."
" I did not see him again, but a few days after

I learned from his parents that ha had gone on

another voyage. It was now autumn, and the
moat sickly season I have ever known in I'eewawkin.

Ensign Atkins and his wife both fell sick,
and Julia embraced with alserity this providential

opportunity to return to her father's house,
and fulfil the duties of a daughter. Under her

careful nursing, the Ensign soon got upon his

feet; but his wife, whose constitution was weaker,
dunk uinier ine ie?®r. on® ai©<i uviwr iu«u nuc

had lived, penitent and loving, asking forgiven®"*
of Julia for her neglect and unkindnee*. and Invokingblessing* on her head. Julia had now for
th* first time since the death of her mothe.r, a

comfortable home, and a father's love and protection.Her sweetness of temper, patient enduranceand forgetfulnees of herself in her labors for

others, gradually overc.uue the scruples and hard
feelings of her neighbors. They began to questionwhether, after all, it was meritorious in them
to treat one like her as a sinner beyond forgivenessElder Staples and Dsaeon Warner were
her fast friends. The Deacon's daughters.the
tall, blue-eyed, brown-locked girls you notioed In
meeting the other day.set the example among
th* young people of treating her as their equal
and companion The dear good girls! they remindedme of the maidens of Naxos, cheering
and comforting the unhappy Ariadne.
One midsummer evening, I took Julia with me

to a poor tick patient of mine, who was suffering
for lack of attendance. The house where she
lived was in s lonely and desolate plaoe, some two
or three miles below us, on n sandy level, Just alsvatedsbov.' the great salt marshes, stretching fhr
away to th# sea. Th* night set in dark and
stormy; a here* northeasterly wind swept over

Iks level waste, driving thick smow-«U«ds before

it, shaking the doors and windows of the old
house, nnd roaring in its vast chimney. The
woman was dying when we arrived, and ber
drunken husband was sitting in stupid unconcern
in the corner of the ftre-plaoe. A little after
midnight she breathed her last

In the mean time the storm had grown
more violent; there was a blinding snow-fall in
the air, and we oould feel the jar of the great
waves as they broke upon the beach.

" It is a terribla night for Bailors on the coast,'
I said, breaking our long silence with the dead.
" God grant thetn sea-room !"

Julia shuddered as I spoke, and by the dimflashing(Ire-light I saw she was weeping. Her
thoughts I knew were with her old friend and
playmate, on the wild waters.

"Julia," said I, "do you know that Robert Barnetloves you with all the strength of an honest
and true heart ?"
She trembled, and her voice faltered as she

confessed that when Robert was at home, he had
asked her to become his wife.

" And, likes fool, you refused him, I suppose.
the brave generous fellow !"

"Oh, Doctor!" she exclaimed, "how can you
talk so? It is just because Robert so good, and
noble, and generous, that 1 dired not take him At

his word. You yourself, Dootor, would have despisedme if I had taken advantage of his pity or

his kind remembrance of the old days when we

were children together. I hare already brought
too much disgrace upon those dear to me."

I was endeavoring to convince her. in reply,
that she was doing injustice to herself, and wrongingher best friend, whose happinese depended in
a great raensure upon her, when, borne on the
strong blast, we both beard a faint cry as of a hu,njan

being in distress. I threw np the window
which opened seaward, and we leaned out into
the wild night, listening breathlessly for a repetitionof the sound.. - «

Once more ."and erice only, we heard it.a low.
smothered, despairing cry.

" Some one is loet, and perishing in the snow,"
said Julia. "The sound comes in the direction
cf the beach plum bushes on the side of the marsh.
Let us go at once."
She snatched np her hood and shawl, and was

already at the door. 1 found and lighted a lantern,
and soon overtook her. The snow waa already
deep and badly drifted, and it was with extreme

difficulty that we could force our way against the
storm. We stopped often to take breath and
listen; but the roaring of the wind and waves was

alone audible. At last we reached a slightly elevatedspot, overgrown with dwarf plum trees
whose brunches wero dimly visible above the
snow.

" Here, bring the lantern here!" cried Julia,
who had strayed a few yards from me. I hastened
to her, and found her lifting up the body of a man

who was apparently inBensiblo. The rays of the
lantern fell full upon his face, and we both, at the
same instant, recognised Robert Barnet. Julia
did not shriek nor faint; but, kneeling in the
snow, and still supporting the body, she turned
towards me a look of earnest and fearful inquiry"Courage!"said I, " he still lives. I Is is only
overcome with fatigue and cold.''
With much difficulty.partly carrying and

partly dragging him through the snow.we succeededin getting him to the house, where, in a

short time, ho 3C Tar recovered as to be able to

speak. J alia, who had been rity-^rompt and efficientassistant in his restoration, rofiyJ into the
iho.' vw of the room *« jspm as He bcran^Wxou#*
himself and look about him. Tie asked wncre iip

was, and who was with me.saying that his head
was so confased that he thought he saw Julia
Atkins by the bed-side. " You were not mistaken/
said I; "Julia is here, and you owe your life to
her." ne starieu up ana gnseu rouna mo roomIbeckourd Julia to tho bod-side; and I shall
never forget the grateful earnestness with which
he grasped her hand, and called upon God to
bless her. Some folks think tne a tough-hearted
old fellow, and to 1 am ; but that scene was more

than I could bear without shedding tears. Robert
told us that his vessel hod been thrown upon the
beach a mile or two below, and that he feared all
the crew had perished save himself.
Assured of his safety, 1 went out once more, in

the faint hope of hearing the voice of some survivorof the disaster; but I listened only to the
heavy thunder of the surf rolling along the horizonof the Bast. The storm had in a great
measure ceased ; the gray light of dawn was just
visible, and I was gratified to see two of the
nearest neighbors approaching the house. On
being informed of the wreck, they immediately
started for the beach, where several dead bodies,
half-huried in snow, confirmed the fears of the
solitary survivor.
The result of all this you can easily oonjecture.

Robert Rarnet abandoned the sea, and, with the
aid of some of his friends, purchased the farm
where he now lives, and the anniversary of his
shipwreck found him the husband of Julia I can

assure you 1 have had every reason to congratulatemyself on my share in the match-making.
Nobody ventured to find fault with it except two
or three sour old husybodies, who, as Elder
Staples well says, " would have cursed her whom
Christ had forgiven, and spurned the weeping
Magdalen from the feet of her Lord."

[to jib comiNi'Kii.j

AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY.-No. 6.
BV JOSIAH HOLBKOOI.

Lime formations are more ates than ides. Carbonatesare most abundant, various, and useful,
frequently very beautiful. Common limestone
of different textures and colors, most, perhaps
all, the marbles, chalk, and crystals, of various
forma ami hues, are the carbonates of lime; about
forty-four parts carbonic acid, and fifty-six quicklime.oxydeof oaloinm.
Ntxt to the ear bonates of lima, sulphates are

most abundant and useful. Common gypsum, a

powerful manure, alabaster, much used for ornamentsunder a beautiful polish, oryatals of considerablevariety and beauty, are the sulphates
of lime.

Fluate of lime ia another calcareous formation.
It is known as floor spar, also Derbyshire apar.
It reoetves a nue ponan, wnen u ia uhm ror vanunaornnnifutal purposes From the fiuate of
lime fluoric aci<l is obtained, which haa the power
of acting on glam. By covering any piece of
glass with a thin coat of wai, then cutting
through the wax letters or any figured, and exposingthe glaaa to fiuorio acid, etching in producedon the glaaa. The fluoric acid ia aet free
from the lime by charging it with anlphnric acid

Nitrate of lime, though not oomuion, ia found
ia aotn<> considerable deposits*. It haa been suppoiedthat it would furnish a good material for

Eroducing the oxygen gaa for tne calcium light.
ionee are the phosphate of lime Chloride of

lime ia a manufactured article, formed by exposinglime to chlorine It waa firat manufactured
aome forty yeara since, and ia now a most import
ant article in the manufacture of ootton fabrics.
It haa great bleaching powers.

Krery child knowa that lima formationa, eapeciallycarbonates and aalpheUn, are alike raaentialfor tbe purposes of agrienltnre and architecture.1'hey are essential to the greatest fertility
of aoila. By a proper miitnre of quarts and
feldspur, or tand, clay, and lime, a aoti becomes
permanently fertile. The three may be oonaid

redthe eaeenlial elements of aoila, though aand
and clay, without the preeenoe of lime, produce
vegetation. Both the sulphate and the phoaphate
of lime probably add more as temporary stimulantsof vegetation than as essentia! ingredients
in soils.
By taking s review of the ul't and niti already

presented, as forming the elements of mountaina,
rocks, and soils, no one onn well fail of being
trash with the slsapllsity, beauty, nod praeiioel

utility of geology chemistry, as at the very
foundation of the moat practical knowledge, of
courae peculiarly fitted for the rery " first lessons"both in echoola and families.

ex pkrikiknt..By applying the thumb nail and
the point of n knife to the different lime f rotations,specially the carbonates and sulphates, it
may be found which give to the former, and
whether all yield to the latter. Their hardness,
compared with each other, also with feldspar,
quartz, imd other minerals, may thus be ascertained.

Forth* National Kra.

TO ELMINA.
Soft dweller in the *un*«t light,
How plead* my heavy heart f<& thee,

That some good angel's hand to-right
(lather thy *w*«t to** hack frt.m me.

Fur down the lonesome way I tread,
No summer flower will srer hlwoin.

All hope is lc*t all faith t* dsad.
Thou must not, eaust not, (bare my <l.*,ni.

N*y, let in* send no shadow chill
To the bin* beauty of thy sky;

bain would t «b»|>e my song to Mill
Thy Md fears like s lullaby.

Not. in (by memory would I »ci#»
As otic that woe Mid corrow Uim.

Tbitik of me, dear one, *« * dream
That laded when the morning oaiuc.

A. C.
Ne/v York, Dtcemfcr 17, IftfiO.

LIFE ON I'RAIRIK DK LA FLKIR.-So.!.
BY MARY IRVINO.

a peep at the prairie.

" These »r« the Garden a of the Dessrt.thee*
The unshorn fields, boundless and beautiful.
Nor which the speech of lingland has no nam*,
Th* Pralriea.". W. C. Bryant

Oar IVsMc of Flowers, in common wit# the
whole broad surface of this Western country, is
peopled by " many nations, and divers tongues."
over-crowded European hires, ami darken the
wharves of Boston and New York like the locusts
of Egypt, are generally borue en musm with the
speed of steamboat and atearn car into the valleysof the St. Lawrence and the Upper Miasiaaippi.Seldom do the free-born of other dimes,
however poor they may be, seek homes »nder**h«
shadowing of Slavery's bauuer. In our Lake
ports they cluster for a time, affording many an

illustrat ion of Babel in the day of its "oonfhsiota."
From these, most are, sooner or later, sprinkled
over tne wiae pramcs, or urnong the trees or the

forests thej quickly fell. Many, after replenishingtheir wasted stores by a few months' work,
"start team" again, with their families, and explorethe track to Oregon, Nebraska, or California.

I have spoken of " the 1 use the term
relatively, not presuming to fix limits where so

many wiser heads than mine have been doubtfullyshaken. Kspecially is this explanation due
to the dwellers upon our otherwise insulated prairie,whose every fipire of grass might almost be
expected to uproot itself in sympathy with the
scornful indignation of its inhabitants at finding
their abodo stigmatized as "/A« West." With
the Chinese and the Ohioans, finding suoh a limitlose extent of territory at either side, they are

wont to fancy themselves in the " centre of the
world 1"
Twelve years ago, Prairie de la Fleur was emphaticallya wilderness.a trampling ground for

wild buffaloes, and savages scarqejy less wild.
The romunoo of the Indian's foreC Ufa [H unwrittenit has MM with thew.J
iriUIVjOU*^iTMl tillnt Aiu *»'* tiint)

dazzle and disappoint cariosity 'tis all the historyof a race that has been, and soon must cease

to be!
This veil ofoblivion hangs mysteriously over the

origin of the broad, green praii ies the red man has
bequeathed us. WhAt freak of Nature left these
treeless tracts to bask thus openly in the sunshine?Wejask of tradition, and her lips murmursome stifled sound, we know not what. We
ask of Nature herself, and she, too, is dumb; but
her interpreters, the philosophers who aspire to
solve her unspoken enigmas, tell us of fires wbioh
swept over the country agos ago in desolating
waves. Who kindled the spark that swept a

race of Dryads from the earth? Who saw that
deluge of flame pour its baptism of desolation
over the face of this fair country ? There is
none to answer.

However they may have originated, it is cer-

tain that the Indians preserved the prairie* in u

grazing state by "firing" them every autumn,
when the tall gross was scorched to tinker in the
Bun'* rays, ami the blase flashed like summer lightningalong the dusky evening horizon. Since the
prairirs have changed owners, they have ohanged
also in appearance. The "coat of many colors,"
which their mother Nature gave, is often exehangcdfor the more homely livery of a useful
servant; and the prairie, fenced off into corn,
wheat, and oat patches, is made to minister daily
bread to its masters, much to the disadvantage of
its pioturesqueneas. Where the yearly fire* are

thus warded ofT, winged seeds from the groves
tako refuge, and find a welcome. You >g trees

spring up, and flourish most luxuriantly. Agriculturistsami analysers of the soil tell us that
the land, having exhausted in a measure, \>j long
years of graas-growing, the element most favorableto grain-crops, is more valuable for timberraising

than for any other purpose. And it is

everywhere found, I believe, that the difference
between the yirhl and the excellence of wheat
sown on an acreof prairie ground easily ploughed,
and that which has been redeemed by much toil
from the forest, is, in a few years, sulliciently in

txf #kft luitap fn rtuv for \tM ,( ftlaairinff " Or-
v' """ .. . r~j . o

cbards thrive excellently, and oar Prairie de la

Fleur, now in one important sense almost frsatins,gives rich j<roi»ii«e of the harvests the chil<tn
n love to gather, when a few more year*

hall have strengthened lL. young peach, pear,
and apple twigs into maturity.
The first instinct of the emigrant settler leads

him to provide for his head a shield from the arrows
of the sun, and a shelter froru the winds

that sweep unchained over the prairie. "Timber"is precious and rare in this treeless territory; so he coutents himself with as little of it as

will ocoommcdate his better half, "bairniea,"
ohattela and cow, leaving pigs, chickens, Ato, to

find their own quarters among the tall grass
One of theee "shanties" once caught my eye,

nestled in a retired " hollow " It wvs the merest

nut shell of a domicil into which you could conceivethe smallest family to he crowded. It was

roofed and "sided up " with rough slabs, receding
from any too intimate proximity to each other,
and giving many a peeping place to rain drope or

to prying eyes. A bit of " store pipe " protru.ieu
through the top, in mimicry of a chimney. Yet It
wiu the temporary home of a man who had held
olliee of high trust in on Kuitarn State, with hie

wife, an accomplished lady, (in kitchen as in parlor,no dooht) and fire or six children. A few

years later, the oomiorte of a tasteful cottage will

probably make the remembrance of their hamble
home like a half-forgotten dream

I)o you see that log hut on yonder purple hil-
lock, fortified by aeren immense wheat-etaoka,
that orerhang it aa the Alp# a Swiss rillage 1 Wa
will take it ae a tolerably fair sample of ita kind,
and pay it a rlsit, by your leara. A ohimney of
mud and an I colored bricks oorcrs half one aide,
with a projecting bulge in guise of aa evaa. Pali
the string of the 1st. h, that hangs oat hoapll*-
bly . it will ring ao door ball, but it is ail the

'
I

harue thing to the inmates. Lift aside the clemit-
tie that haa tapestried the entrance with its ex-

quisite tassels.the spontaneous, untrained gift of
Nature to the*e children of hers.and pass
through the low door-way. The f.»ur corners of
the house are likewise the four corners of.call it
the bedroom, kitchen, or psrlor. ns you please; it
will answer to each and eeery one of these names.
into which you 6nd yourself ushered. Oeer n

hissing brush tire, between the chimney jambs,
the ' gude wife," with a face that htts caught its
blase, is bending to inspect her dinner kettle.
One broad, low window lights the room, and two
beds garnish the farthest corners. Poles and
ropes describe lines of latitude and longitude
against the dimness aboeo you, hung with braces of
prairie chickens, dried eenison, strings of onions,
ragged jackets, an I so on indefinitely. One man
is lsxily puffing his pipe, with what there is of
brim to his hat drooped to shade his eyes from
the cookiog fire. Another is stretched at fall
1ouwl k Afl iKa WAAil»«s lva«»V >«» koOftU
Mspmi vu vuv nw^icu i/ruvu ujiuu iuc iimnn

hbiveririg. quaking, and chattering. an though ho
had just dropped from the North Pole.
"Why don't you attend to your sick man I*5

you would involuntarily exclaim to the indiflereut
woman at his aide.
"Ob, it's Dothin', only thi shiik't," she would

answer you carelessly. "The a*,'or takes us by
turns, you see. T'other week 'twas on us all together.and a pretty fix we were In.oouldu't
ery one on us stand straight enough to fetch a
drop o' water ! A l<ody must tough it out!"
And " tough it out" the poor fellow does, shakingnuil groaning most industriously, while half n

dozen children romp unconcerned uround nud
over him ; and you wonder more and more where
in the house all this living cargo finds storage
There hangs a ladder behind you, leading to a

"loft" between the eaves.a dark and fearful
plaoe to look into.lighted only by the fire-beanis
through the chinks of its floor, and the moonbeams
through the chinks of its roof. Here the children
are stowed away by night, and the aupertluoua' plunder " of all kinds by day.

While yon have been reconnoitering, the one
table has been spread with a white cloth, iu honorof the visiter, sod heaped with the treasures
disgorged by that marvellous dinner-pot; a varietyof stsaming morsels, among which n dish of
pork and oabbage figures most^romiaentl^ , .

, »»v vfc, wta' lYXCac J ou rselV I o'
home!" invites your hospitable hostess; for, in
consideration of your tusiet in general, I have takenyou to a Yankee emigrant's table, instead of
a Norwegian, Welch, Irish, or even a Scotchman's.
What is your surprise to see the ague-shaken

invalid rear up his now fever-flushed visage oppo-
sue you, ana make a auccessrui uive into ineplattorof pork!

<! Oh!" explains his 4t help-meet" once more, in
reply to your glance of surprise, " we never mind
the fivtr'H'iigvr ! Polks must eat to lire, shake or
no shake! 1 reckon he'll be out to reap sud bind
in an hour, likely 1"
The "fever and Ague" is the thorn of this

tlower-pruirie, as of all others in its vioinity. It is
a singular disease, of which those who have seen
its operation n< ed no description, ami those who
hare not cm form little conoeption from words.
so I will spare them hangs over the damp,
decaying vegetation that rises in too rank luxurianceunder the foot of Spring It breathes in
the summer galee, aud poisons the arrowy sunbeams.It haunts the river-sides and the streamlets,and turns the water of life into a fluid that
courses, burning, through the veins of itn victims
But chiefly.

" The ftvtr <t«m»n strews
Poison wllli the falling dews!"

At the hour sweetest on the hills of New Kngland,when the day-star has left his throne to the
suns that sparkle from the heights of the universe.andour nearer, brighter " sister orb"
temps the romantic foot to sUp out from its confinedabode beneath the blue sapphire-sot " roof
of the night-heaven; at that hour, the miasma
tfles on its hat like wing, dimly bodied forth in
the nauseous fogs that warn the senses of sight
und smell, fixing its " mark on the forehead " of
all indiscreet devotees of romance You miy ventureto the confines of the grove, to hear the owl's
sobbing hoot, and the whippoorwill's wild, doleful
imatiaTT'bn;^--- v - the penalty in ach.-... i-rs-v hralawhich will very probably burn up all hu^ci.ua
seeds of moonlight roruauoc scattered in its dreamchamber!
With the hope that, by walking in the path of

discretion, yon may oscapo the clutches of this
worse than "Giant Despair,''I leave you to improveyour acquaintance with him at your own
leisure.

[TO OS CONTINI'Kn.]

IIKKCIIKR'N LECTURE.

Boston, January H, 18.11,
To the Editor of th> ANational Era:
The best thiug by all odds which we havo had

this winter, hy way of publio lectures, whs

one delivered last Wednesday evening before the
Mercantile Library Association, by Itev Henry
Ward Beecher, of Brooklyn, New York. Ills
theme was "Character," and a better subject
could hardly have been selected to develop the
intellectual resources of the speaker, an l his in-
timate acquaintance with tlio human heart as

seen in the various walks of life.
Mr. Beecber commenced hy drawing adisliuotiveline between character and reputation. The

former he compared to staple stocks, possessing
an intrinsic value, subject to but little variation.
The l itter was a sort of fancy stock, with no intrinsicworth, but rising and falling from day to
day with the tluctuAtious of the inarkot.

Character, according to Mr. 11., might be dividedinto three classes. The firat of these classes
comprised those in which one dominant faculty
of the mind held all others in suhjeotion. The
man whose ruling passion was the selfish love of
approbation furnished an example of thia class.
Kvcry feeling of such a nam's soul would be sifbservientto this one; to gratify this passion he
would be and do Anything.with the religious, he
would be devout.with reformers, a reformer.
with conservatives, an ardent admirer of st«bility.andhis religion, like a seaman's dreea,
would vary with the latitude, from the equator
to the pole, apparently changeable as the wind,
but really as fixed as Nature's laws to bis own

controlling end. A miser is another form of a

one-idea man. A thorough miaer he considers at

the victim of monomania, and fit only for the
lunatic asylum and the oare of physicians ; but
there are a class of men, whose every idea hinged
on gain, not misers, but ikr tlvff of trhich mueri

teen made. Bach a man might be a lover of art,
and have his walls hung with fJuidos, but the
pleasure with which he would point to them
would oris* from his having purchased them at a

quarter of their real value, if rngaged in politic*,he calculates revolutions hy their probable
effects on stocks; and as for religion, he would
hardly consent logo to heaven at *11, unleu he
could enter it* gates for half the usual price of
admission.
The aeoond division of character include! those

in which a group of faculties ooutrol the mind.
If the animal passions predominate, the rtHiilt
will be n eenmaliht and a glutton. If the intellectualgroup maintain the awaj, we And the man

whoae greate»t enjoyment ia to do, to act; theae
are the men who are full of energy and action,
and daah through the world under full he.idwuy,
Ailed with fuel, and with the ateain binning at
every rivet.
When the moral facnltiea hold the eoeptre, the

miud longa after the noble, juat, and good, and
instiuictively shrinks from evil, because they
loathe it, rather than because? It is evil.
The third class ooinprieee the multiplex or

manifold character. This description of characterhas been eo often satirized that -its eiietenoe
might he doubted , but such is psychologically the
faet, for all have recognised it; the world always
feels a truth before philosophy betrays it People
who are governed by this sort ofcharacter act under
different Impulses at different times, and in some
potddona employ a standard by which tley judge
»f thioga wholly different from what they are in
others. The merchant goes to church on the
Sabbath, and when he bears the injunction,' look

not every one on hi* own thing*, hut also on
those of hi* neighbors," he devoutly responds,
44 Amen !" When he gee* to hi* store on the followingday, Mi l the voice of Commerce exclaim*.
44 Kvery one for himself," to that, too he respond*,
41 Amen !" Are yon in trouble, in pecuniary embarrassment,go to such a man ns your neighbor,
your friend, and he will relieve you in all friendliness.and aid you to the extent of his ability.
But go to him at his connting room, and as a businessmatter state to him your wants and your
straitened condition, and yoti will find him the
oool man of buaineas. ready to shave your note at
the largest discount, and perhaps he will calculatehow he may take the greatest advantage of
yonr necessities, and map you out with all the
nicety that the ox is divided up in our cookingbooks,to indicate whore the choice pieces are to
be fbund 1
Tk- i»!.v * i. J- « At «
j is Tiiriw irienery qi iriiue, ana ine absence

of sincerity of politics, arc but forma in which this
manifold character appear?, framing, na it does,
one conscience for public, and another for private
use. Men's hearts, like houses, have various entrances,and articles which would be spurned
from the front door, simply because (hey were
brought to the wrong entrance, will find a ready
admission at the kitchen door, and a hearty welcomein the cellar.
The Christian, Mr. Beecher remarked, was he

who carried his honest convictions of duty into
all his designs. Can the rule of Individual Bight
be oariied out into all the affairs of the world ?
He (Mr. B) believed that it could. "Christianity,"said he, " must be bankrupted, or Liberty
become universal 1" The greatest work of the
two greatest nations of the earth, Britain and
America, in developing this character, lies with
the peasant and the slave!

Individual welfare is bound up in the general
welfare The general welfare rests on obedience
to the rectitude of the law, and the rectitude of
the law on the rectitude of conscience, and every
one is bound to obey the law, bccaust it is the exponentof all that is just, right, and true. Let
those beware, then, who bring these two elements,
rectitude of law and rectitudjLjtpf conscience, in
positions antagonistic to each ofher.
Such is a brief and meager sketch of this masterlyessay, which was listened to with breathless

interest Jjv iv"*"" ' *»»" bv < >». ,,
Hienee tfroi»dM to fho utmost capacity of the TremontTemple.

At the close of the lecture, a gentleman was
overheard to ask a friend who had been present,
what he thought of Mr. Beecher. The striking
reply attested how well his friend hwl been
pleased."Strike off ten extra copies of that man,
and you would reform the world!"

O. F. B.

|VThe letter below is the first of a series
which we expect from an intelligent citizen of
Ohio, who lately left for New Mexico..Ed. Era.

FIIOM NEW MEXICO.
>lurilei-«.< tin meter of the l'eople.Tlie new t«o»rrnment.II.!\. Smith.(tlavery.Tlie linllunv Jke.

Santa Fk, November iO,
To tli>' Editor of tht Etihonnl Era:

1 arrived here last Thursday night in 1 good
order ami well conditioned" for one who had
been an outcast from civilixation, wandering over
" wide-extended plains" and "cloud-capped "

mountains for the space of two mouths Of
course, 1 have not been here a sufficient length
of time to beoomo well acquainted with either
persons, events, or things, and cannot therefore
send you just such a letter as I would like to furnish,and ns I hope to furnish hereafter. In faot,
1 should not attempt a letter at all, but for the
ftict that 1 will not have auother opportunity beforethe first of January, 18.11. I might furnish
your readers with a few extracts from wayside
notes of travel, but these, perhaps, would be more
interesting to myself than to thcin. Besides,shouldI commeuoo such a work, with my tendencyto infinite prolixity, 1 should be in danger of
writing a book, as many other unfortunates Wore

There have been two or three very atrocious
murders perpetrated here within a few weeks
past. One of the murderers is now in jail, and
will doubtless be hung, unless he ran bribe his
keepers, and make his escape. Such scenes of
violence and bloodshed must continue to be frequenthere till some salutary restraint of law can

be thrown over this cotumuuity. It is needless to

say that such tragedies seldom, if «ver, occur out
of the precincts of the gambling " hells" and fandangorooms. Tens of thousands, or even hun
dreds of thousands, of dollars are annually swal-
iowoii up iu meae in uuhirum* or dissipation ami

ruin; and the almost beggared victims loave for
California to recruit their broken-ilowu fortunes
One man ciime out here lost spring in charge of
n train belonging to Judge llrown of Missouri,
threw himself into the stream of dissipation, and
wns soon borne upon the rooks, and ruined lie
sold the goods he had in charge, converted nil he
could into ready money, gambled it away in u

A?w nights, and then le/t for Californis, leaving
his employer minus some ten thousand dollars
Drunkenness is also very prevalent here among

both sexes, (this will apply to the Mexiotn frttuil>*,)and among the Mexican women prostitutionis almost universal. It is painful to see to
what a profound of degradation human nature
can sink itself when left to the freedom of its own
wilt. Whore tnamin is so sunken and debased,
we are apt to think there is nothing redeeming,
and we instinctively inquire, "Can any good
coine out of Nsxatelh 1" Hut here, ns of old, the
anawer may appropriately he given, "Come and
see." The little i have seen of these people has
convinced me that they have many redeeming
traits of character, with all their debasement
There is a natural ensn and gracefulness of deportmentstrangely blended with filthy rags and
marks of deepest abjection. It la Terpsiohcre
sporting the cast-off duds of the Moenados after
a Haochanalia. in their extreme urbanity, this
people are only equalled by the French, and far
transcend our own Atneriosn population in the
States. They are sympathetic and impulsive in
their feelings, and in this lies the element of their
ruin. In short, if this people could be Americanised,and receive the polish and refinement of
education ami civilisation, and above all the
cbaetcniug, purifying influences ot our holy religion,they would become a most interesting part
of our population.
Can the work of reformation be accomplished ?

I belitve it can, if the proper influences can be
brought to hear for ita consummation. Those influencesmust he American, end they must lie tanctiA"/AH, or nearly all, the influences hitherto
brought to hear upon this oouimuuity, (whetiter
A mtrfrtun nr r.f hrrwino \ inntftfl of hoi nnr

ry, have boon of a corrupting and debasing cbaraoter.Kven those who have been the spiritual jmhtrs
and gnut*i, have themselves led the way, and
sbowu tbemaelvea the most notorious examples of
profligacy and lloentiousnras. la it surprising
that wht n the " blind lend the blind," Wh should
fall into the pit together? The holjr jMitlrr here,
I am informed, hssyfw miatreea's, with whom he
ii living in open adultery and a like atate of
thing* exists among the Romish clergy throughoutthe whole Territory aud old Mexico. In
fact, it would be manifest injustice to judge the
unfortunate female hrrt by the rigid standard
that condemns the prostitute of the States. 7Vre,
public opinion oondetnns it; hertt, it sustains it.
Th> r's marriage is hallowed by religious respect,
and aunciiAed by holy ritas ; hr.tr, its sacred obli-
gations are scarcely known, much less religiously
regarded. Thcrt, virti r. is one of the brightest
ornaments of our holy religion; htrt, mitred
priests have voted it a worthless bauble, and consecratedIwitiiouwis as the handmaid of religion.
I.et the American mothers and daughters, then,
pity rather than execrate theae unfortunate ones,
rentemitting her to whom the compassionate iion
of Cj!(xl said: "Daughter, go thy way, sin no
more"

Ail parties here are just at present on ths </ui
riw, awaiting the othcial announcement of the
new Government and Governor, and I do not
know but the next mail stage will bs demolished
by the tumultooua rush that will be made uponit hy the eager populace. Dame Rumor has been
more modest end retiring in thie ineUnoe than is
her custom. I believe she bee not ventured to
tender, In advunoe, the gubernatorial chair and
robes to anyone, save Hugh N.Hotith, and he
has been too sick to eooept of it. No donht, how-
ever, but when the announcement U officially

m»<le, the old lady will look over her spectacle*
very wisely, and s»y, "I told you so!"

II. N Smith ha* been very much afflicted with
the erysipelas since his return, hut is now convalescent.It is thought, hy some of the knowing
ones here, that his opposition to the introduction
of slavery into this Territory abstracted largelyfrom the number of votes that rros'.f Amp* in
his favor in the recent election. I am informed
that there is a much stronger disposition, among
leading men here, in favor of slavery, than was

suspected some time since. There will no doubt
be a vigorous effort made to repeal the law of
God which Mr Webster has been kindly helping
Providence to enact for the security of this Territory.Whether the effort shall succeed, is a
matter for future trial. Partially, it has sued*!

dalready, and there are now. as nearly as I can
ascertain, some twenty or thirty negro slaves held
in iniw j i-rrimry. notwunsau.Mng in<' iMvine
prohibitory enactment in which Mr. Webster
expressed so much confidence. If we shall sue
coed in consecrating this Territory to Freedom,
we shall certainly feet very thankful to Go-l f..r
it. but feel under no particular obligations to
Messrs. Wehster, Cms. ft %d omiw t^nu*.
A Mr. Bird, merchant from Socoro, was hero

on yesterday, and informed Colonel Calhoun, the
Indian agent, that K,t»o<» head of sheep had been
driveu off from that neighborhood by Navahoe
Indians within a few days past. Th- Mexicans
ha<I assembled in a bond of 'sm> or 1,0'Hi men, all
well armed, and declared their determination to
redress their own grievances. Ou the reception
of this information, Colonel Calhoun immediately
addressed an official letter to Governor Muuroe,
informing bitn of the facts, and respectfully submittingto him the propriety of permitting such
an armed force to assemble for such purposes, un
authorized by the Government. The matter rests
here, and I have heard no more of it.
November 26. The mail arrived this evening

from the States, but was perfectly barren of any
news of interest. I received thrft E'<m) (the last
October 3d,) which make# about six that I have
received since the 1st of August. That is rather
provoking, to age who wishes to keep a cew«W*.ir«.
The Court of Common Pleas yesterday closed a

session of a little more than a day at A'godones.
. -j. '

bills, and there were fivemvil suits, which ttere continuedCol Calhoun returned from Algodonen
yesterday evening, and informed me that the armed
Mexioans, spoken of above, had gone on to tha
Navahoe country, resolved to make reprisals.
November '^8. In view of the recent depreciationof the Navahoes, a delegation from that tribe

enme in to-day, (bringing with them Huston, tha
Governor of the Pueblos, as their interpreter,) to
make their professions of friendship. Such professionsare generally very hollow, extorted ratherby fear than from any real love or respect.
They

11 Keep the word <>f promise to the ear,
Hut break It to the hope."

As to the resources of this country, agricultural,mineral. Sic., of course 1 am not prepared now
to speak. 1 design, If poasiide, during the presentwinter, to visit Albuquerque, R1 Paso, nnd
some of the Indian Pueblos * IleHtles, the censusof the Territory is now being taken, so that,
after a while, I ahall be prepared to give you more
satisfactory information relative to our available
resources, with perhaps a "comprehensive commentary"upou that, insurmountable edict of Jehovahthat haa unalterably consecrated this Territoryto freedom, and rendered the Jefferson
Proviso a miserable humbug, only equalled in absurdityby the Declaration of liulepemlmct.

Youre, truly, W. G. K.
* J'urblo, In the Spanish menu* » town or Tillage, 't he

Puehto Indian* take the name from the fart thet, ineteaU
of roving trom place to place, aa other Indium, they dwell
together In Puehloe. They are, no doubt, the lin-al d«mwndantaof the original Aateea.

FROM UTAH.
Grkat SALT LAKK CITY, .Sr;rf,20, 18.10.

To the Ktiitor of thr National Kra :

Dkak Sir: At the time I left the States, there
was comparatively but little known respecting
this region of country, or the people by whom it

How much has been communicated refpectingv
them this season, I do not know, hut, having \
travelled over a large portion of thu "Great Ru \
sin " last summer, I Utlie the liberty of telling yon \
a part of what I have seen and learned, and, if
you find anything uew, or anything which you
think will be interesting to the readers of the Km,
you are at liberty to use it, premising, always, that
you shall not publish this long preamble.
The general term I)'\ert may with much nro-

priety be applied to nil Ihe country included
in the Grcut interior finsin, and nil lying betweenthe Grout Mssin end the Missouri and Arkansasrivers, einhrociug nearly all of our recent
purchii.se from Mexico and much of our former
territory. There is here and there a fertile vnlleywhich ie an exception.

Pork*)*, of all this vast country, one twentieth
part ia arable land. The Urgent tract of fertile land
lieu just within Ihe oastcru rim of the Great Masin,Nobsatoh mountains, and the Utah and Great
Salt Lakes. This is about '-'00 miles long, and variesfrom -1 to 40 miles in breadth, but even in
this valley there is much barren land, and much
that requires artificial irrigation.

besides this great valley, there are several
small valleys and oases in the Great liusin, but
they are mostly so small, so far apart, and so badlytimbered, that they will never be settled while
there is any unoccupied laud in the valley of the
Mississippi.
Even the Great Suit Lake vnlloy would in all

probability have remained uuh. ttled for years to
come, had not the Mormons been compelled by
persecution to seek within the limit* of Catholic
Mexioo that freedom of conscience which wan
denied them in our own country.

Hut this persecution, like that which .trove the
Pilgrim Fathers to tho shores of New England,
was destined in the course of events to work a

great good.
Having felt tho yoke themselves, Lil^rtp, with

them, is something more than a trord; and, in organisingtheir infant State, their drat care was to
guaranty to every one who shall ohooso to settle
within their borders the most perfect liberty of
person and oonscience.

And, believing that those who are sent into the
world have a right to live on the world, they allowevery one as much of the earth's surface as

he can occupy, subject only to tho exj>en-n of surveyand regis'ry, and such regulations as are necessaryto prevent fraud.
There has been no legislation on the subjeot of

slavery, as their Constitution declares, and the
people believe, that "all men are created free
und equal," und th y very sensibly conclude that
slavery oan have no legal existence where it has
never been legalized.
There ure indeed a few black persons, perhaps

h hundred, tn the valley, who have been Html in
by, und who still live with, their former masters,
hut they ere not considered m slavn ; end I have
been told by Hrigham Young, who Is (Joveruor
of the HUUs, President of the Church, 11 ;;h
Priest, llcvclator, 4to., that the idea of property
In men would not be entertained a moment by
any oourt la the Mute.and, with the Mormons,
(and the people here are nearly all Murinous,)
the voice of is the voice of
This is a singular community, ooneistenry and

inconsistency, light ami darkness, bigotry nod
toleration, are strangely blended

Reasoning clearly sod logically, as they do,
respecting man's natural rights and duties, and
having established the largest liberty for others,
they are themaelvee the vtmt slausot the priest*
hood.
Over religious, and professing an unbounded

reverence for all things sacred, believing that
they are the oboecn people, aud have direct communicationwith Uod himself, they make the Nabbatha day of amusement aud recreatiun, of bulls
and fandangoes , and profuuity is as ooiumon here
is prayer* are at Oberlia. Even tha priests oan,

A


